PRIVATE    LIVES                   ACT  I
ELYOT : Nasty insistent little tune.
AMANDA : Extraordinary how potent cheap music is.
ELYOT : What exactly were you remembering at that
moment ?
AMANDA : The Palace Hotel Skating Rink in the
morning, bright strong sunlight, and everybody
whirling round in vivid colours, and you kneeling down
to put on my skates for me.
ELYOT : You'd fallen on your fanny a few moments
before.
AMANDA : It was beastly of you to laugh like that, I
felt so humiliated.
ELYOT : Poor darling.
AMANDA : Do you remember waking up in the
morning, and standing on the balcony, looking out
across the valley ?
ELYOT : Blue shadows on white snow, cleanness
beyond belief, high above everything in the world.
How beautiful it was.
AMANDA : It's nice to think we had a few marvellous
moments.
ELYOT : A few: We had heaps really, only they
slip away into the background, and one only remembers
the bad ones.
AMANDA : Yes. What fools we were to ruin it all.
What utter, utter fools.
ELYOT : You feel like that too, do you ?
AMANDA, (wearily): Of course.
ELYOT : Why did we ?
AMANDA : The whole business was too much for us*
ELYOT : We were so ridiculously over in love.
AMANDA:   Funny wasn't it?
ELYOT (sadly) :   Horribly funny.
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